
The Woman Hater
By Ruby Ayres

rrrt.j. irhn in tlm Story
FAVEUHlAM, wealthy

"V, bachelor nnd sportsman.
S! to ; lo B.lr of ten

n before tho story opens, he has

;mtobea hater of womep.
TBANTBn, young and

Faversham's chum and in love
rich.ih' beautiful woman. .

WMAMAN MlAcNTBB, Philip's

MAther. who objets to the marriage
her son. Sho appeals to

SiSm to do nil he can to break

Si attachiet of Philip for the

Wi!aMiIE DUKDA8, tho woman

the case, andb
pAnilY. another club- - friend of

Faversbam's.

Tv.i, eves met una Tranter asked,

"& youever met her, Miles?"

"But
"youTvo heard what people are

ft'nautlng of a few Jealous women and
i men she won't ioorc ,i. x "

well, but it's no more. use tftlkln
mean talk nic

You've your ox.years ago.iento you t,now l10 w you
Wiwra w.;,, t"
'"And I know how I felt when I was

neked." said grimiy. u
jjswhow "you'll feel when your turn

Tranter laughed. ,
My turn will never como : sho s groin

"SiS" looked up sharply, a
tartled HKht In his gray eyes.

Ib that nnal7 You mean that
...-- ... irArl ?' Via fUtWpri.

toil re tu6t'a'
"No. but we shall be."
Faversham laughed dryly, and Tranter

flired out again.
"Anyway. It's no concern of yours. I

suppose the mater's been getting nt you,
tho truth's known, hasn't she?'
"She spoko to me about it a few nights

ro Naturally she Is very distressed."
Tahaw." Tranter had discovered the

corkscrew now and was driving It sav-art- lv

Into, tho cork of an unopened bottle,
rhe mater wouldn't think an angel good

enough for me." ho said easily. "She's
tr met Mrs. Dundas. any more than

you have refuses to. Calls her an ad- -

Ve"AsWno'doubt sho Is." oald Miles. "No-ho-

knows anything about her or where
ihe came from. I doubt If you know

There' was a little silence. Tranter
hid mixed himself a strong whisky and
hid already consumed most of it. Ho
felt less pugnacious now. He was fond
of Miles, and looked across at htm with
propitiatory eyes.

'TVell, don't bo an ass," ho said
cheerily. "What's the good of butting
vour head against a rock that Isn't
there? I'm euro I'm deycedly flattered
it your kind Interest, old man,
out hero, I'll tell you what
come along tonight nnd bo Introduced.
There I That's a sporting offer. I'm
willing to spoil my evening by Inviting
you to dinner with us. What do you
iiy?''

Miles said nothing, and ho went on

'Tr.'rA coins to dinner at Mamlo's.I ITe engaged a table. Will you meet
at ... .I.-- ?

Miles shrugged hla shoulders.
"If you like I've nothing to do."
He walked to the door, turned as If

to speak, then stopped.
What good could one hops to do? He

lironred his shoulders philosophically
iMuent out araln Into the wet street.

It was getting; Into by the time he
(ill rcacned nis room anu uressca. lie
ktil wnt for a taxi and was lust hurry- -
toi off when a man named Parry looked

"Hullo I I came to drag you out. See
you're going, though."

Tes, sorry-- " Faversham paused.
Dinner with Tranter and Mrs. Dundas,"

U lidded deliberately.
Parry whistled.
"Really? Thought you didn't approve.

Touldn't glvo them your blessing and
o forth."

"I've never met her vet." eald Mlln.q
irlmly.

"Haven't you? Nover mot tho fair
Ltllle?"

"Latllo! Good Lord, what a name,"
nla Miles distastefully.

"That's what she's called." nald Pnrrv
with a chuckle. "It's not her real name,
though. Expect she's forgotten what It
Is herself. But I'm keeping you"

The two men went downstairs to-
gether.

"You know Mrs. Dundas, then?" Miles
askod.

"Oood heavens, yes ; met her two years
ago In Paris. Tell you about her somo
dav."

Miles was not Interested. Ho was be-
ginning to look upon tho whole evening
as an unmitigated boro.

"C&n I ffiVft Villi n lift?" ti iialM n
they reached the street

To, thanks: rather walk. Bo long."
Mlljs drove away alone. He had more

than half a mind not to tum up at Mar-nip-s
sfter all. What was the use of

in ite ma not want to meet thiswoman, and Iij. Hlrl Yin i,nMt Ia baa- .., ..w u.u ..wi. m.,v fcw ova"tnter making a fool of himself. But
the tstxi had stopped already, and aporter was opening the door for him.
There was a band playing In th

Vi the Place was brilliantly litana crowded with people. A waiter es-
corted him down the room to Philip's

"Mr. Tnntl- - la fcw nlMMitv , ha
told Miles. "He said ho was expecting

PhlllP Wftfl sittlner with hla tinnV tn tho
room, leaning across tho table, talking
earnestly to tho woman opposite him.

taversham's eyes grey scornful aswy noted his frlend'n attentlvo attl- -
luug.
AThm 6r the tint time ho looked at

Whfl AVfl.ll HutAnlnw TSVaMI. .- -. ..1.I- -,
L.i ' " ." .Mvt( iw i, itiuy, iinr viimi"ne m the palm of her hand, her
u. . -- ".-, .lien uii ni unco oi.3mem, and met Favershom's.ere was a moment of absolute.' 8h? dd not move, but FHvor-P- J

hand went out and mechanically
twt.. 1.1 " oi cnair to. itunBfiit,

worm aeemed to be rocking aboutHI nt itAAd lk.. J .&- ,..D, Mil RHW W1KV Mnv WEf face to fa nnm mm- - vltt.
v!.nJ"i1 wh. t,n eaT o nd done
-- -i ig nun nil Ufa.

When. I itw him timlKi in h.r
T hS'iSJ: in1 ll iut him

hundredth, far a whim;

owihVl so lttle changed. Of all the
Sot tw.l2hwn8 heart t that mo- -

by0nShi,i?d. a'2d and embittered
appreeiaw? &M nnd.yt had made no

fa 8,.t to her7
ut tftn, Snma m? 1'? hana nttd wiped

rg?td,aCbi.o',d0ady?,m bW " t0
urlinr,tm.v,.hon.ly'beft brown ndS l?8. dslleate oval.t.i!r:.B.n(1 aoft dark ha r: and. aa ha
mlled a iiifiJnti,5,p,f Bs 'asolnatlon, she

r talnty 'but mm ?i"ll' a 1,ttle un'

MIL ii U.ttle mlle that .broke the
5iuiVWha,ll. took ft d'PWTrantJr hp.nL'd f tBther, Just

h'8 pre"
,.you T th I" Ho rose to5SrMA. Merty and took Mll.a kv thi

mi Mfiini?SrmrbMtJ,,,'d" h

iyU?Z' h" them's no ed tS
yt7r0ie1;d.cept that h0 V

him anX" .? "TSbed out her hand to
tatlon he V0'"1w., forced to it "I am

word.'8.1.8' DundM h a
toaiity. mere cold fori

"I have hr-P6ne-
ln t" .

laid so much of you" h
Vm, ,.''" as If I must hivn linnm
UV. .liberate) chal-fflJni-

andWhab"t. 'I "a St"?
"'".ninKly , ,.C4 BiutQ W- -

too," he answered, but the tone it his
Voloo brought tho color stinging to her
pais cnKe, ana a QUICK iooic or ais-tre- ss

Bliot into Tranter's eyes.
He rushed Into the conversation.

."Whpre Is that confounded waiter?
WhV. the deuca thern ha la. I'll m nn.4
ourso him."

He left tho tablo, and for-- moment
Mrs. Dundas and Faversham were alone.

Thero was a little pause, during whlon
she leaned back In her chair and ed

him with an anxious line between
her soft eyes. Then sho said deliber-
ately:

"You did not know I was Mrs. Dun-
das, Miles?"

No otherwise I should not have
come." ,

"You hava not forgiven me, then?"
Bho leaned a little forward, her honey-oe- e

brown eyes fixed on his face.
"Forrtvan VOtl?" Itn Mina,l hr n,M

dlipassTonately. "I am afraid I don't
unaorsianu."
' She cauirht lirr hraath with a nVinrn
sound. .

"Oh, do you hate me so much as that?"
she asked.

"Hate you?" Ho laughed mirthlessly.wu that the meaning of the queer,
dull feeling at his heart? ho wondered.
Ho looked at her steadily for a moment,
not answering.

COUld loVA nhnmp nn? Woo It Tvrln.
slbla that by the depths of thoMove he
had once borne her, bo now could his
hate be measured.?

Tranter came back with an npologetlo
waiter. He was Irrltablo and Impatient.
Ho was threatening to send for themanager and to dine elsewhere in future.

"You know you don't mean It. Comei
cheer up. It's not much of a compliment
iu urn. 10 scowl into mat."Tranter's frown relaxed. H lookedat Mrs. Dundas apologetically,

"I'm sorry, but tho attention hnrn la
hopeless. Howovor, I've scared

itm Into good behavior for this
no laid his hand lightly on hor hand

for a moment, and Miles looked quickly
away.

wnat n fool Tranter was, he thought,
Impatiently.

Tranter went on talking. He was
gradually recovering his cheerlness.
"Well. I.alllc. In Mllta at all an I de
scribed him?" he asked.

It was obvious that ho was deaner- -
ately anxious for theso two to be friends.
in airterent ways ho loved tnem Doth,
and It hurt htm to feet that his friend-
ship with Miles Faversham might have
to suffer for tho sake of tho woman he
was determined to marry.

Lalllo Dundas laughed lightly and
drew her hand from beneath his.

"Ho Is Just exactly as you described
him," she said. "I should have known
him anywhere."

Trantor looked pleased. He was very
boyish In some ways. Ha turned to
Miles.

'There you aret See how faithfully
I described you I" he said, triumphantly.

Miles nodded. '

"You must have for Mrs. Dvndas to
say she would have known me anywhere,
seeing that wo have never met ficfore.

"Have wo not?" She held Uer pretty
head a little to one side, considering
him. "Do you know, I seem to think
that I have seen you Bomewhere? I won-
der whero It could have been?"

Caverahnm mat her eveB sauarely.
"I hava not the remotest Idea,'' he

said. "I have spent a great deal of my
tlmo abroad during the last few years,
and I go very little Into what I suppose
is called society.' '

RHn latiirhnrl nmuaedlv.
"Oh, of course, I forgot! Philip told

me that you arc a woman hater. I
think It's too bad of you, Mr, Faver
ahnm. T rrillv do."

"Philip has rather exaggerated the
case, Miles answered, cvcniy. lie anew
perfectly well that sho was trying to
rouse mm to somo snow oi cmouon.
"I am afraid I am too Indifferent to
women to hate them." ,

Philip moved uncomfortably. Ho was
wisning no nau oeen icas communica
tlvn rnnrvrnlntr hla friend's affairs.

"You know what they say," Mrs.
Dundas went on Uahtly. "that to be In
different to all women a man must once
have cared too much. --

Miles laughed unconcernedly.
'Possibly that Is my explanation," he

agreed, "certainly, in my can aaya,
I once made a completo Idiot of myself
about a. woman I"

"And you have never forgotten her7"
IIo Nhrurrrd hla shoulders.
"Forgotten her I Well, tmo would

hardlyiuo that nny more tnnn one woum
forget a surgeon who amputated a
limb for one without on anesthetic, but
when I last saw her " (and now
he looked her squarely ln the eyes) "my
only emotion was sheer amazoment that
I had ever lost a night's sleep on her
account."

"You mean she had changed so had
grown ugly?"

Miles laughed grimly.
"Kha had not altered at all." he said.

"In fact, I could hardly bellevo that so
nany years naa passeu since sno wipea
her shoes on mo and walked away. No :

I am afraid the chance was In mvsolf. I
was simply Indifferent to her, that Is
an."

Tranter looked up from tho menu
whloh he had been studying. He rather
fancied himself as an epicure.

"What are you two talking; about?"
he asked vaguely. He looked at Mrs.
Dundas, nnd his eyes grew concerned.
"Are you ill? Is tho room too warm
for you?" ho asked. "You are bo
Pale." .

She forced a smile, shaking her charm-
ing head.

"T am nlwavB Dale. No. I am aulte
well, thank you, and enjoying myself
Immensely. Philip, you never told me
how amusing Mr, Faversham could
be."

1 knew you'd like one another.'
PMHn nald enthusiastically. "WhV not
oome on with us to the concert after
ward, Miics7 we snau no aeiigntca
to have you. eh, Lallie?"

"Delighted there Is a third ticket.
Will you come?" She turned to Faver--

th pretty eagerness.
Sho was vain enough to rosont his

attitude toward her. She hated to feel
thnt her power over him was cone

The boy she had played with and then
thrown aside years ago had grown Into
a fine enough man. She recognised the
fact reluctantly. She liked the steadi-
ness of his eyea and the hard fold of
his lips. Here was a man whose con-lue-

would be a thing to hold secure
forever.

Beelde him. Philip Tranter seemed In-

significant and uninteresting. Surely It
waa fate that had thrown Miles back
Into her life, and who still had a. card
to play ln the game she had believed
finished all those years ago.

"Do come with us, won't you?" she
urged softly.

Faversham shook his head.
"Thanks, I think not. Concerts are

not In my line, aa Philip will tell you.
Besides. I've an engagement ; somo other
nignt, pernapa.

He was thankful when the dinner was
ended and he was free to go. He felt
restless and unnatural In this woman's
presence. It was as If somo hand were
dragging him back to the past, and forc-
ing him to open the graves of memories
long dead and burled. And he did not
wish to open them. The past was over
and done with; this woman was noth-
ing to him any more.

'"Who's tho engagement with, old
top?" Tranter asked him as they waited
In tho vestibule for a taxi.

Ho was quite happy again. He was
glad Miles had refused to accompany
them to the concert, although ho had

Iven tho Invitation. Mrs. Dundhs's
and was through hla arm for all the

world to see, and hp glanced down at
her with proud ownership as ho asked
his question.

"It's only Parry," Miles answered In-

differently. "Ho called ln at my rooms
Just aa I was leaving, and I arranged
to see him later."

Mrs. DundaB raised her brown eyes
nulokly, a sudden gleam In them. "Mr.
Parry l'' she echoed. "Is that the Mr.
Parry we know, PhUlpr

Miles frowned. The wholo affair was
getting on his nerves. He was quite
sura that this woman had no Intention
of marrying his friend, and the Impulse
came to him then and there to ch4-leng- n

her with the faot and to tell Philip
what he himself knew.

"Yes, Bob Parry." Tranter answered.
"He oh, you've got a UxJ, havefou?"

"I'll good-night- Faversham said
qulckly?He was relieved that at lat ha
could go. He shook hands with Mrs.

Dl"I am so pleased to have mot you,"

Mllos'wldhank.." rather dryly, and
turned to Philip.
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